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Button's Coffee-Houſe.. : 


Have, according to your 
| Defire, been one of the 


Audience at the Play call'd, 
The Non-juror, and am only 


vented ol you u of an Entertainment, that, 
I'm pofitive 
verted you: It's with ſome Regret I 


| ſend you my Sentiments of it; and. 

nothing but our Friendſhip could "have 
8 prevail'd upon me to launch into a Sub- 
ject, that Want of Words will make 


me vey” deficient 1 in. 
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But to make me the more capable 


for this Taſk of Friendſhip, I have been 
a conſtant Spectator for theſe fourteen. 
Nights ſucceſſively, and with - ſome 
-Pain, in being oblig'd to attend early to 


be conveniently ſeated: I find no leſ- 


ſening of the Audience for its being 


often repeated, but a great Improve-- 
ment. N 

The Coffee-Houſes in the City, 
(where, you know, my Buſineſs obli- 


ges me ſometimes to frequent) gave me 


ſome Apprehenſions of the Plays ſuc- 


ceeding, even the firſt Night, by a2 
powerful Party of thoſe that call 


themſelves Tories But [ can never 
think any Perſon that's diſguſted at the 
Name of. a Non-juror, (let them call 


' themſelves what they pleaſe) to be any 


Thing elſe than Enemies to the preſent 


Government, our Laws and Liberties. 
But I launch out too far from my De- 


ſign. 


I will give you, as nigh as I can, the 


Plot and Defign of the Play, that you 


may partly judge your ſelf. 


- 1--The: Prologue, as I am told, was 
writ by Mr. Rowe, and ſpoke by Mr. 
— Pills 


1 


(7 ö 1 
. The Eßilogue by Mr. Cibber, and 
poke by Mrs. Gy Hela. Fe j 


4 


The Scene opens with Sir John Weod- 
ville and his Son; Sir John's a Man of 
Senſe, yet blindly miſled by a vile Von: 
juring Hypocrite, who, under the No: 
tion of Conſcience and Honeſty, pre- 
vails on the weak Side of the Knight. 
The Son's a Colonel of the Guards, and 
true to the Intereſt of our preſent happy 
Government. 
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The e is free, eaſy, . gen- 
teel, except when clouded by Sir John's 
falſe Zeal for his Cauſe : He endexvours 
(by threatening to diſinherit his Son) 
to bring him over to his Principles; but 
he, being illumin'd by the Light of 
Reaſon, ſcorns ſuch vile an 
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The Father (his Arguments failing) 
throws him the Caſe of Schiſm to con- 
vert him, which has the fame Effect as 
his fruitleſs Arguments. The Son 
waves the Diſcourſe, by endeavouring 
to bring him to a final Reſolution con- 
cerning 2 Marriage with Mr. Heavily 
8 and his Daughter, which he, heated by 
his PING Argument, utterly refuſes, and 


gICS 


OP 


1 EE 
zoes out with a Reſolution to give her 
to another. CO NE Rr oO 


The Son refle&s upon the Danger he 
lyes under, by his Father's ſheltering a 
Vagabond of fuch Principles in his 
Houſe; when his Siſter comes in, a 
Lady who profeſſes Coquettry ; yet, 
whenever ſhe gives her ſelf the Oppor- 
tunity of thinking, does it with the 
4 profoundeſt Judgment. =; 


This Character is play'd by Mrs. Old. 
$84, and to ſuch an Advantage, that---- 


But I need not tell you any more, 
than that *tis ſhe that plays it. Mr. 
Wilks plays Hearty, Cher Lover) who 
can't play any Thing ill; Mr. Booth, 
| the Colonel; Mr. Mille, the Father; 
Mr. Cibber, (the Author) the Non-juror. 
I could make an Encomium on the Ex- 
cellency of the Performers; but I need 
not tell you what all the World knows: 
And whenever we have the Misfortune 
to loſe Mr. Wilks, we ſhall be depriv'd 
of a large Part of our Diverſion ; there 
being many Plays, which I could name 
to you, muſt lye dormant for ſome 
Years, till a new. Audience ſprings up. 
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Mr. Cibber has confin'd his Drama to 


beſides; it being a hard 


a ſmall Number of Characters; there 
being but five Men and two Women, 
which is very juſt; for J have made it 


Plays ſpoil'd by the Multiplicity of 
their Characters, than * one Thing 
t 


may Obſervation, - that there's more 
Play 


a Number of Characters to the Diſpo- 
ſitions of the ſeveral Repreſenters. 


The People of the latter Age may 


ſay what they pleaſe in Defence of the 
Performers (in the Drama) of their 


Days, yet I have this to ſay, were they 


all. alive, and in their Vigour, (in my 
Opinion) they would hardly pleaſe 
better than thoſe we have. I do not 
think there ever was a better Rover Wil. 
dair, and many other Parts, than the 


Perſon that now performs them ; and 
have heard you ſay (who all that 
know you, allows to be a judge) the 


Stage owes its Grandeur to the Merit 
of the three Perſons that are now at 
the Head of theatrical Affairs. 
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What excellent Inſtructions has Shale 


ſpear given us (in his Hamlet) to make 


2 Player, which has for this many 


Years been omitted in the Performance, 
till very lately; I need not tell you 
how agreeably I was ſyrpriz'd, when 


T laſt ſaw that admirable Play, to hear 
Mr. Wilks (who's the fitteſt Perſon in the 


World to give thoſe Inſtructions) ſpeak 
thoſe Lines, that ought never to be o- 
mited. 5 5 


© Speak the Speech (I pray you) as I 


| © pronounc'd it to you, ſmoothly from 
the Tongue; but if you mouth it as 


* many of our Players do, I had as 
live the Town-Cryer ſpoke my Lines, 
© Nor do nor {ſaw the Air too much 
* with your Hands— thus — but uſe 
all gently ; for in the very Torrent, 


2 Tempeſt and, as I mayſay,Whirlwind of 


* Paſſion, you muſt acquire a Tempe- 
* rance, that may give it Smoothneſs, 
© Oh! it offends me to the Soul, to hear 
n robuſtous Perriwig-pated Fellow, 


tear a Paſſion to very Rags, to ſplit 


the 
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* the Ears of the * Gronndlings, who, 
for the moſt Part, are capable of no- 
5 thing. but inexplicable dumb-Shews 

and Noiſe — I would have ſuch a Fel- 
* low whipt for o're-doing Fer- 
* magant, it out-Herods Hevoa. "Pray a- 
void it. 


layer. I warrant you, Sir. 
Ham. Be not too tame neither, but 
© let your own Diſcretion be your Tu- 


tor. Suit the Action to the Word, 
* the Word to the Action, with this 


5 * ſpecial Obſervance, that you o're-ſtep 


not the Modeſty of Nature; for any 
© Thing ſo o're-done, is from 'the Pur- 

* pole of Playing: Whoſe End, both at 
| _ firſt and now, was and is, to hold as 

*twere the Mirrour up to Nature, to 
* ſhew Virtue her F eature, Oe 


© Oh! there he Players that I babe | 
* ſeen play, and heard others praiſe, 
and that highly, that neither have 
the Accent of Chriſtian, nor the Gate 
of Chriſtian, Pagan, nor Man, have 
ſo ſtrutted and bellow'd, that 1 have 
thought that ſome of Nature's Jour- 
ney-men had made Men, and not 
made em well, they imitated Huma- 
nity ſo abominably. "1 
3: Player | 


n 
4 Player. © I hope we have reform'd 
that indifferently with us. 5 


Ham. O reform it altogether, and 
let thoſe that play your Clowns, ſpeak 
no more than 1s ſet down for them: 
| For there be of them, that will them- 
| _ © ſelves laugh, to ſet on ſome Quan- 
| © tity of barren Spectators to laugh too, 
* tho}, in the mean Time, ſome neceſ- 
 * ſary Queftion be then to be confi- 
der'd. That's villainous, and ſhews 
a moſt pitiful Ambition in the Fool 
that uſes it. l 


I wiſh even the beſt of the low Co- 
medians wou'd take Notice of theſe In- 
ſtructions. „ | 


If Acting were only ſpeaking Words, 
there's many a Town-Cryer might turn 
Player; but the chief Indication'of the 
Mind, 1s in the Geſture; and I don't 
think any one prepares the Audience 
beforehand fo well as Mr. Willis, whether 

- Grief, Anger, Deſpair, Love, or any 
of the Paſhons are predominant, you 
will firſt diſcover it in his Conntenance, 
and that I take to be the Buſineſs of 
Acting. Nay, I do verily believe, that 


Mr. 


( 
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Con 
Mr. Wilks makes Beauties, in many of 
his Parts, where the Author perhaps 
did not know his own Meaning. 


But I launch out from | my Deſign, 


like a certain Parſon of our Acquain- 


tance does too often from his Text, to 


laſh thoſe Vices in a Friend of ours, that 


you and I know he's too, often guilty 
of *em himſelf; and when the Gentle- 


men of the Theatre, was ſome few 
Years ago with Mr. Nort—n, the con- 
ſcientious Spark would not be ſeen in 
the Houſe, till they had ſprinkl'd it 
with Holy Water; tho', at the ſame 


Time, he was caught reading Rocheſter”s 
Paudy Poems on à Sunday before di- 
vine Service. But to Proceed. 


The Doctor enters dreſt modeſt e- 


nough. He opens his Character with a 


Diſſimulation common to People of his 
with a- Charles, do ſo and ſo, 
and then bid the Butler ring to Prayers. 
And to make Heartly and the Colonel 
have the better Opinion of his Sanctity, 
he hopes to have their Company too in 


the private Duties of the Family. But 


all this cannot hinder him from ſhewing 


- = 


Core) 


his Spleen and Ill nature, as all of his 
Kidney do when they are once touch'd ; 
he tells them *tis their Time now, but 
he does not fear but his will come; and 
they'll be in as much Fear of ſpeaking 
their Mind as he is. 


The Doctor, after having been threat- 
ned and uſed roughly by the Colonel, 
reſolves to take no Notice, but, like a 
good Moraliſt, hopes the Son is raſh 
enough to tell this as his own Story to 
the Father; and that, ſays he, will root 
me in his good Opinion, and ſerve to 
ruin him the ſooner; and ſo gets off, 
with a Look in his Face that ſhews the 
Rancor of his Heart. 


The other Scenes are only diverting, 


and pretty eaſy Language, and good 


Style; and therefore I ſhall paſs them 
off, knowing you only deſire juſt a 
Scheme of the Scenes the Nonjuror's s con- 


cern'd in. 


The POE AF opens with the En- 
trance of Charles. This Charles, as he 
tells his own Story, was Son to a Gen- 
tleman of a ſmall Fortune, therefore 
ſent to a Brother of an abler Capacity 

a to 


How COPY 

to take Care of him : This Brother, it 
' ſeems, was led by the Noſe by this very 
Non-juror, (that's the Subject of the 
Play) and ſo, by Conſequence, this 
Charles was brought up in the ſame Be- 


lief and Principles: He confeſſes he 
was drawn into the Rebellion by the 


Inſtigations of this Wolf, (for that's the 
Name the Doctor's call'd by, and very 
proper; for, like Wolfs, they would 
devour and over-run their native Coun- 
try.) By him, as I take it, 2 Man with 
half an Eye (as the Vulgar ſay) may ſee 
the Hearts of moſt of them. The Boy 
reflects on the Doctor's Morals, and finds 
Intereſt the Jack he bowls at; but the 


Means he takes to promote that Intereſt, 


ſtartles him, and puts him upon the 
Thoughts of diſcovering to the Daugh- 
ter the vile Practices of this anus; and 

tho' Love be the Motive, yet 'tis juſt. 


This moving Scene of his relinquiſh- 
ing thoſe pernicious Principles, is to 
Maria, the Daughter of the Knight; 
and you would be amaz'd if I tell you, 
it almoſt drew Tears in my Eyes. 


* 


You'll | 
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blindly ed by this Doctor, when he 
breaks, off the Match between Mr. 


Heartly, (a Gentleman of an ample 


Fortune) to give her to the Wolf; and 


when ſhe tells him of his Poverty and 
Want of Fortune, he tells her, He's 


able to give her a greater Fortune than 
ſhe deſerves. This alarms the whole 
Family, and puts 'em upon ſtrict Enqui- 
ries into the Doctor's former Life. Put 
to complcat the Villain, he flights the 
Daughter, and is a paſſionate Adorer of 


his Parron's Wife; the Man that ſav'd 


him from Perdition, But he, like the 
Snake in the Fable, once warm'd with 
Hoſpitality, contrives to ſting his Pre- 
ſerver. By his poiſonous Inſinuations 
he prevails upon the Father to diſinherit 


the Son; and not only that, but gets 
a Settlement of the whole Eſtate, after 


the Knight's Death, and a Deed of Gift 
of the Houſe they are ſuppos'd to dwell 


Under the Notion of courting the 


Daughter, whom he hates, he preyails 


with Sir Fobn, to let him have a private 


Conference with his Lady, to endea- 
vour to win her to entreat for him : For, 


113 | ſays 


You'll find how; much the Knight is 


_— | 
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(19) 
ſays he, Women will hear from one ano- 
ther, what from the Man they like will 
ſtartle them. The Opportunity is given; 
the Doctor declares his Paſſion for her; 
ſhe, being incens'd, threatens him with 


| telling Sir John, if he does not imme- 


diately relinquith all Claims to Maria. 
The Lady and the Colonel had con- 
triv'd before to bring Sir John to the 
hearing of their Converſe; and when 
the Doctor turns to think of the Propo- 
ſal, accidentally diſcovers the Colonel 
and the Knight liſtening, but with a 
quick Thought brings himſelf off, by 
turning the Diſcourſe with his Love for 
Maria. 


The Father, incens'd by his Son's 
Prejudice, as he calls it, reſolves to diſ- 
inherit him, if he does not beg his Par- 
don inſtantly. The Son, wound up by 
the Credulity of the Father, retires, 
with a Reſolution to find out Means to 


| detect the double-fac'd Doctor: He, 
[with his natural Flypocriſy, takes faſt 
Hold on the Knight's Heart, by endea- 


vouring 


(1) 


vouring to per ſuade the Father to a Re- 


conciliation. Says he, F believe your 
Son loves me not; but he's too much 


your Child to do his Enemy a wilfal | 


Injury; he may be miſtaken, but tis 
the Error of his Virtue, not his Baſe- 
nefs. The good Man praifes the Mora- 
lity of the Doctor, but ſtands firm to 
the dif-inheriting. Here Mr. Cibber has 


ſhewn his Art, in contriving to fend 


Charles for the Settlement, not to ſign, 
but to return to the Knight: For, ſays 


Be, I'll never rife upon the Ruin of 


our Children: But is prevail'd upon 
y the Knight's telling him, his Sotrs 
Eyes may once be open. ä 


Nay then, ſays he, 


S ſweet 4 Foy does all my Fears 


controul; 


Ita te the Truſt as Guardian for his 
Soul, Ee 


I could 
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I could write an Encomium upon 


every Line of this excellent Comedy ; 


but I don't care to antedate all the Plea- 


ſure you'll receive by reading, but 
much more in ſeeing the Excellency of 
the Performance; and I can't help ſay- 


ing once more, that no one has a larger 


Capacity for writing 7a good Comedy, 
nor ever was a Company fitter to act 


one. 


I think a good Company of Come- 

dians as neceſſary in a well-govern'd 

City, as any one Thing beſide. I don't 
know but 'we may owe more to the 
'Theatre than the Pulpit, in the Refor- 
mation of many Vices of the Age; 
and, I'm certain, a Line of Satyr has 
more Efficacy than ſome whole Volumes 
of Moral Difcourſes; and J muſt con- 
feſs, to my Shame, that I have often 


been ſenſibly touch'd by Things I have 


ſeen in Plays, that I have found my 


2 Folly, and reform'd. 


can't. 


get nothing from her, than that ſhe ws 
| | | - 


(28: 


I can't help, upon this Occaſion, re- 


lating a little Adventure that happen d 


to me the laſt Winter. You know at the 


Death of Mr. Mun, my Brother-in- 


law, Decency requird me to be in 
Mourning ; but the Play of The Double 
Gallant being to be acteꝗ, my Curioſity 


overcame my Grief, and to the Theatre 


I went ; but to be as private as I could, 
I fate in the middle Box of the Gallery, 


by a young Creature very handſome : 


I obſerv'd, when the Maid came in to 
tell Clarinda, that her Father was come 
to Town, and refolv'd to marry her 


that very Evening to the Gentleman he 


deſign'd her for, a conſcious Bluſh o'er- 
ſpread her Face, and ſhe diſcover'd all 


the Confuſion imaginable : : I believe no 
one made the Obſervation but my ſelf, 


and, I confeſs, I was mightily ſurpriz'd. 
I endeavour” q by all civil Means 1magi- 


nable, (and by introducing a Diſcourſe. 


ſuitable to the foregoing Scene) to learn 


the Meaning of the Lady's s Surprize; 


but to no Purpoſe. She having only a 


Maid with her, I prevail'd upon her to 


Jet me wait on her Home; but I conld 


a | En HY ME Es 
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in a Moment. 
of the Action, 'twas one that had an Au- 


CK] 
a Gentleman's Daughter in Yorkſhire, and | 
came to Town only to ſee London, ha- 
ving never been here. before. The Po- 


liteneſs of her Converſation ſavour'd 
of nothing like a Country-Education. 


She lodg'd in B--—- Strect at a Toy- 
ſhop, which I often frequented upon 


her Account ; but could not get any 


Thing to ſatisfy my Curioſity, till one 
Day being purchaſing a Pound of Brazil 


for my Friend Tom, I faw the Lady hur- 


ry'd out by an elderly Gentleman, 
whipt ina Hackney-Coach, an drove off 
I found, by. the Manner 


thority for what he did; and learn'd, 


by a Diſcourſe with the Toy-man, that 


the Lady was Sir H. B's Daughter 


in Tork ſbire, who ran away from her 


Fathcr to avoid marrying an old Man 
of a large Eftatc, who was defperately 
in Love with her; the Fear of which 
was the Occation of her Confuſion in 
the Play-houſe: Therefore 1 take Plays, 
moſt of 'em, to be the Mirrour of 
Nature; and, as an old Poet ſays, 


| 


Some 


(23-3 


Some do affirm chat Comedies can 
teach 


More in one Hour, than moſt in ten 
can preach. 


0 Sir Fobn Vanbrug gives us a Taſte of 
=_ CT the Theatre i in his excellent Comedy of 
Gl the Relapſe. 


F Says Loveleſs, 


. There are Delights (of which a 
private Life is deſtitute) which may 
divert an honeſt Man, and be an 
harmleſs Entertainment to a virtuous |. 
Woman: The Converſation of the $ 
Town is one; and truly, (with fome t 
if * ſmall Allowances) the Plays may be c 
. eſteem'd another. tl 
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= Amand. The Plays, I muſt confeſs, 


© have ſome ſmall Charms, and would 


have more, would they reſtrain that 


© looſe, obſcene Encouragement to 


© Vice, which ſhocks, if not the Vir- 
tue of ſome Women, at leaſt the Mo- 


« deſty of all. 


Love. But till that Reformation 
can be made, I would not leave 
the wholeſome Corn, for ſome in- 
truding Tares that grow amongſt 
it: Donbtleſs the Moral of a well- 
wrought Scene is of prevailing Force. 


But now, every one knows, the 


Stage, (by the Care and Affiduity of 


the Managers, Gr.) is reform'd. What 
can be a more agreeable Entertainment 
than a good Play ? I don't know why 
we ſhould not have the ſame Eſteem for 
our Performers, as the Antients had 


for 
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for theirs ; for you'll find, in the Life of 
Theſens, that the Theatre was then the 


Oracle of the People. You have it 
thus tranſlated from the Greek by Mr. 


Duke. 15 


Minos was always ill ſpoken of, and 
repreſented ever as a very ill Man up- 
on the Athenian Stages. Neither 
could Heſiod at all help him, when he 
calls him the moſt Royal Minos; nor 


1 


* 


on 


nion of Trpiter. But the Tragedians 
prevailing, made him always appear 
from the Stage as a cruel and inhu- 
mane Prince, 


GG i N 


Thus you may find the Eſteem of 


their Actors was great, when they ſub- 
mitted to their Judgments the Cenſure 


. of ſo great a Man as Minos. 


Homer, when he ſtiles him the Compa- 


1 
: 
' 


believe that when the Stage was in 
its Infancy in England, the Performers 
were held in very good Eſteem, if we 
may give Credit to Shakeſpear's Words. 


They are the Abſtracts and brief 
* Chronicler of the Times; after your 
* Death you were better have a bad 
Epitaph, than their ill Report while 
* you liv'd. FI 


I ſhall ſay no more of the Play now, 
but only write a Speech as Mr. Wilks 
ſpeaks it. I have taken ſuch a ſecret 


Satisfaction in hearing it, that I am cer- 


tain I can fay it by Heart. The Oc- 
caſion is the Meeting of Sir Charles 
Truman and Charles his Son. The Fa- 
ther having by his Fidelity gain'd a 
conſiderable Poſt in the preſent Govern- 
ment, had before the late Rebellion 
ſent for his Son Home, as fearing the 
Uncle ſhould fix him in what he him- 
ſelf was moſt averſe to, which prov'd 

A 


626) 


a fatal Truth. But now all being over, 
and Charles being ſettled in the F amily 
of Sir John, and by that Means diſco-ſ. 

i ver'd the Doctor's bo Deſign, became 

. (as I told you before) a Penitent ; Heart-ſl 
ly and the Colonel, with the Help off, 
Sir Charles the F ather of the Boy, whom. 
he thought had periſh'd in the late Re-. 

bellion, gains a Pardon from our In-. 
dulgent Monarch: The Relation is as. 

follows. | Þ 
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© The Son conducted to the Door, 
with ſudden Fear ſtopt ſhort, and r 
burſting into Sighs, o're charg'd with A 
Shame and Joy, had almoſt fainted 
in my Arms; the Father, touch'd with 
his Concern, mov'd forward with a 
kindly Smile to meet him; at this he fa 
took reviving Hopes, and ſpringing 
from his Hold fell proſtrate at his 
Feet, where mute and trembling a 
while he lay: At length, with ſtream- th 
ing Eyes, and faultring, he crav'd his 
„ - Bleſlin 8 and his Pardon. The tender ſh: 
5 Father 
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Father caught him in his Arms, and 
dropping his fond Head upon his 
Cheek,  kiſs?d him, and ſigh'd out, 
May Heaven' protect tbee. Then gave 
into his Hand the royal Pardon, and 
turning back his Face ta dry his Eyes, 
* he cry'd Deſerve this royal Mercy, 
Charles, and I am ſtill thy Father 
* The grateful Youth, raiſing his faul- 


| tring Voice, reply'd, May Heaven pro- 


oor, 
and 
with 
nted 
with 
th 2 
is he 
ging 
Bis 
18 a 
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nder 
ther 


tec the royal Life that gave it. 


This is all of the Speech my Memo- 
ry 1s'charg'd with. | 


I ſhall deſiſt from troubling you any 
farther. 5 


The Play will not be publiſh'd 'till 
the ſecond of January. I have ſub- 
{crib*d for one of the large Paper, which 
ſhall be with you the very firſt Oppor- 
tunity. Tom talks of going down to 
the 


(8). 


the Bath in February I have advis'd 
him to put on Mourning for the Death 
of his Hunter, which he mightily la- 
_ I take Leave to ſubſcribe my 
og. 5 


With all my Spirit, 


Tours, 


pos] 


18 oF 
2ath 
Þ- 

my 


(9) 


POSTSCRIPT, 


IS Ma ieſty came to ſee the Play 
laſt Thirſdey, and ſeem'd to be 
mightily pleas'd. 


We hear Mr. Cibber hes got Leave to | 


| dedicate his Pay to the King. 


1 would Ha all Families to pro- 
cure the Play; and I hope to ſee it 


as common in every Houſe as a Prayer- 
Book, or Duty of Man, 
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